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“Friends parted under feelings of unity ; one 
remarking to me, before he left his seat, that he 
had not known what the meeting would find to 
do, but he loved to have such feelings as he then 
experienced ; and many others spoke of it as a 
good meeting.” 

“Tenth Month 5th. This day completes my 
seventy-second year. Seldom since the work of 
religion was begun in me, have I experienced 
more humbling dispensations than for several 
weeks past. My soul has been, as it were, 
poured out before the Lord, day and night, be- 
seeching Him that He would defend me against 
temptation, and bring me down into low places; 
that every impurity may be removed, and every 
chaffy thing in me may be burned up with un- 
quenchable fire. My secret cries have been un- 
to Him, that whatever He may see necessary, 
may be administered, to keep me from falling, 
or bringing any reproach upon the blessed 
cause of truth and righteousness, of which I have 
made profession, and testified befure many wit- 
nesses. I have thought there was evidence that 
the Lord’s watchful care and mercy were over 
me; and hope and trust have been at times felt, 
that his everlasting arm, though invisible, is 
underneath ; supporting and defending a poor 
creature, whé is unworthy of the least of all his 
favors; that I shall be preserved again to behold 
the light of his glorious countenance, and be 
authorized to declare to others of what He has 
done and will do for those who call upon Him 
in sincerity and truth, and wait for the renew- 
ing of that life which is hid with Christ in 
God.” 

1860.—Second Month 15th. “Feeling an 
affectionate and sympathetic draft to the Friends 
of Salem Quarterly Meeting, I went to Wood- 
bury, this morning. In their little Select Meet- 
ing, the spirit of tender feeling went forth for 
the consolation of the few tribulated companions 
of their Lord and Master. 

“In the meeting for worship, preceding that 
for business, I felt impressed to revive the lan- 
guage of our Saviour, ‘I am the way, the truth, 
and the life; no man cometh unto the Father 
but by me;’ also, ‘No man knoweth the Son 
but the Father; neither knoweth any man the 
Father save the Son, and he to whomsoever the 
Son will reveal Him.’ Showing that it is by the 
revelation of Christ by his Spirit in the heart 
of man, that the saving knowledge of God and 
of his beloved Son, is communicated and re- 
ceived. There it is He shows man his condition; 
what the Divine will concerning him is; and as 
He is received, He gives power to come out of 
all evil, and to do his will, in following Him in 
all his requirings. In this way Christ becomes 
man’s Saviour and Sanctifier, and leads him 
along, step by step, in the way of salvation ; 
opening to him those things that belong to his 
peace, building him up, and establishing him as 
a member of his church, upon the immutable 
foundation, which is himself. Thus he is made 
a partaker of the mercy of God, and the faith 
of which Christ is the Author.” 

(To be concluded.) 


“WALK IN THE Spirit,” said Paul, “and ye 
shall not fulfil the lusts of the flesh ;” that is 
the only remedy, that is the soul-healing salve; 
and what is this walking in the spirit, but fol- 
lowing the leadings of grace in our own hearts? 
For grace as it comes to have the rule over us, 
brings down all exalted thoughts, abaseth pride, 
shuts out covetousness, gives no place unto wrath, 
reduceth us to a cool, quiet frame of spirit, in 
which frame we can bear and suffer. 


THE FRIEND. 


From the “ CHRISTIAN STATESMAN.” 


Our Anti-Tobacco Crusade. 


“‘DUKE’S BEST’ HAVE KILLED ME.” 


Late in the autumn of 1890, the cigarette 
manufacturing firm of Duke & Co., of New 
York City, and of Durham, N.C., made flagrant 
use of the United States mails to invade many 
thousands of the homes of Philadelphia, and 
presumably of other cities, with the advertise- 
ments of their dangerously drugged production. 
An indecent photograph accompanied every cir- 
cular. Many parents sorely felt the indignity 
and scandal of having these unsolicited invita- 
tions to a bad habit and to impurity in thought 
thrust into the hands of their children of tender 
years, to whom in many cases they were ad- 
dressed. Complaint was made to the United 
States District Attorney and to the postal authori- 
ties, but there appeared to be no redress, inasmuch 
as the circulars were not mailed in Philadelphia. 
The further opinion, officially given, was, that 
“while it is true that the receiver is equally 
guilty [with the sender] it would be absolutely 
necessary to show that he knew the exact nature 
of the contents of the envelope before he caused 
the same to be taken from the mails.” 

It thus appears (if the above view be correct) 
that under our present statutes, a whole city, 
in fact all the homes in the whole country, lay 
open to the infliction of a gross outrage, such as 
the foregoing, with the exception of those in 
the place whence the offensive matter may be 
mailed. It would seem as though there were 
protective provisions in the anti-lottery law 
which might be beneficially engrafted upon the 
present insufficient statute. 

What amount of moral and physical damage 
were inflicted through the unhindered postal dis- 
tribution of Duke & Co., upward of a year ago, 
we may neverfathom. What their baneful pro- 
ductions are capable of the following item from 
a recent morning paper may serve to illustrate: 

“William Homan, nineteen years old, who 
was employed in a shoe factory, died on Thurs- 
day morning at his boarding house, 818 South 
Sixth Street, Camden, it is stated, from the ex- 
cessive use of cigarettes. Shortly before dying 
he said: ‘Tell all my friends ‘Duke’s Best’ 
have killed me, and beg of them never to smoke 
another.’ ” 

It is probable that the conscience of Duke & 
Co. would fail to respond to this death-bed ar- 
raignment. They have no concern with the slain 
of their deadly cigarettes. Neither matters it 
to them how many ten thousands, or hundreds 
of thousands, as the case may be, have had their 
souls darkly stained with the impurely suggest- 
ive pictures that they have sent out with intent 
to increase their tobacco sales. Nevertheless, the 
sure word of Scripture declares: “God shall 
bring every work into judgment.” 

Pertinent to the subject now considered, the 
writer lately contributed to an educational jour- 
nal an article (under the title “A Second Cen- 
tury of Dishonor and Retribution Accompany- 
ing It”), which was intended to show how the 
crime of the stimulated production of opium in 
India during the past hundred years, and its 
forcible introduction into China, has been fear- 
fully returned upon the Angle-Saxon. These 
words of those two Hindu students who came 
over from England a few months ago, bearers 
of a pitiful appeal concerning the opium scourge, 
are quoted : 

“Only fifty years ago our grandfathers did 
not dream that opium would bring ruin upon us, 
and now from the statistical reports of the gov- 


ernment, and from the history of the opiy 
curse itself, we can prophesy with absolute a 
tainty that this opium traffic will bring the like 
calamities, if not worse ones, to the other = 
tions of the world, if it is allowed to continue 
longer.” 

Following, are the concluding sente 
the essay referred to above, indloative ar - 
nature of one of the retributive calamities which 
the product of the fateful poppy is visiting y 
on us: cp 

“But the pervading curse of the drug, to be 
found in every city, town and hamlet in the land 
is referable to its fateful presence in the cigay. 
ette. A quarter of a century ago this form of 
manufacture of the weed was unknown. Lady 
essaying to smoke the cigar, having suffered th. 
penalty of a bad attack of nausea, would in 
many cases make no further trial, or would defer 
resuming the attempt until fuller grown. Now 
however, the weed having been dosed with the 
captivating drug, even lads too young to besent 
to school become victims of the habit, and earp. 
estly declare that they ‘can’t break it off? Al 
most every teacher can bear testimony to the 
rapid speed of this seductive and dangerous 
habit. Some of the readers of this may recall 
the circumstance of a Philadelphia police officer 
causing the arrest of a tobacco-dealer, several 
months ago, on the charge of selling cigarettes 
to school boys, his own son being among the 
number. It was stated in evidence that the 
teachers of the school complained daily of the 
injurious effect that the cigarettes had upon the 
children. The policeman testified that ‘his son 
was nearly crazy from the use of cigarettes, and 
was unable to study or do anything at all after 
smoking them.’ In West Chester last month, 
upon complaint of the superintendent of publie 
schools, another dealer was arraigned for the like 
misdemeanor, but his case was discontinued up 
on payment of the costs. Meanwhile, every few 
days the daily papers acquaint us with instances 
of dementia and death to boys and young mea, 
and to some that are more advanced in yean, 
by reason of indulgence in the cigarette-smoking 
habit. One of the latest noted instances, occur- 
ring a month or two ago was that of John P. 
Richardson, the most extensive cotton-planter 
in Louisiana, and (so said) in the world.” 

I will only add that as the periodical return 
of the Commissioner of Internal Revenue show 
that there is an annual increase of hundreds 
millions of cigarettes manufactured, the bondage 
of our people to this enslaving habit is growing 
constantly greater. Will not some who may 
read these lines, who unhappily are held dow 
by the habit, give it up for the children’s silt 
for their own sakes, for the sake of the Lan 
Jesus Christ, who bids us bear his cross if ® 
would make clear the claim that we are hiss 
denying disciples? Jostan W. Leen 


THERE is not one Prayer-Meeting ina hur 
dred among our churches, where a silence of 8 
minute in length is not regarded either #4 
wicked and unprofitable “ waste of time,” ort 
least as a great embarrassment, to both 
leader and the people. How often do we hett 
the contentious exhortations of the pastor, “Not, 
don’t waste the time, brethren”: Be prompt 
brethren, and fill up the time,” etc. Does 
never occur to God’s people that in the mometlt 
in which silence is preserved and the heart with: 
drawn from men and things and lifted up ® 
God, is the opportunity for the ~_ Spirit @ 
breathe upon them and stir up in their 
the “ thoughts of God.” —New York Independest 
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a First Impressions of a Friends’ Meeting. 
Incidents and Reflections—No. 250. The entrance to the Bull Street Meeting- 
The way in which Dorothea L. Dix first be- house must be known to most Birmingham peo- 
came interested in the care of the insane, which ple, but comparatively few have ever passed the 
roved to be the main work of her life, is an portal. For my own part, although during the 
interesting illustration of the manner in which past twenty years I have seen the exterior of 
our Heavenly Father is at times pleased to lead the building many thousand times, yet the in- 
his children in a way they know not, and to terior remained a terra incognita, and I felt a 
open before _ 7 of service of which they — a as though a forbid- 
before no knowledge. en ground when on a recent “ First-day ” morn- 
MO Nichols relates, that “while a member of ing 1 for the first time sailed heeceh the en- 
the theological school in Cambridge, I was one trance straits to the portico adjoining the build- 
of abody of students who took the East Cam- ing. An external janitor swung open the meet- 
bridge House ae charge nigtonnoe # one oe an — brother - me 
hool instruction. the women, twenty in to bench number seven. ere was a large 
ual, were assigned to me. I was at once congregation sitting in perfect silence, and ex- 
convinced that, not a young man, but a woman hibiting an aspect of profound meditation and 
should be their teacher. Consulting my mother, sincere devotion, such as I have never before 
I was ye by her to Miss gg ag seen - a a place - Tr ao 
nsel. On hearing my account, Miss Dix worshippers often seem ashamed of their re- 
sid, after some deliberation, ‘I will take them hie They say their prayers with an apolo- 
myself!’ I — a ~~ eee, getic air, -_ are ane to — pote ao 
as she was in feeble health. ‘I shall be there detracting from their own dignity. e Qua- 
pext Sunday,’ was her answer. kers it devout as the Roman Catholics. 
“After the school was over, Miss Dix went The atmosphere was permeated with solemnity. 
into the jail. She found among the prisoners a You might have heard a pin drop. There was 
few insane persons, with whom she talked. She a silence that might be felt. Even the ladies 
noticed there was no stove in their room, and seem absorbed, and two little boys near me are 
no means of proper warmth. The jailer said doing some heavy thinking. It occurs to me 
that a fire for them was not needed, and would that a religion which requires its members to 
= safe. “ee nee “nme were ae can — o i with the — Nor 
without success. at time the court was in o the profane vulgar love quiet and repose. 
session at East ow ——_ caused the To ions silence is Sean “a sadiaatien an 
case to be brought before it. Her request was impossibility. For them there is no pleasure 
granted. The cold rooms were camel. Thus without oe They must have seule cup 
was her great work commenced. Of course I clanging bells, choral singing, brass bands, street 
claim not a particle of credit. I was simply the pianos, and declamatory preachers, all sound and 
instrument of the ae to open the fury. 
door for this Angel of Mercy to come in.” At some unseen signal the le rise as one, 
Was the state of things in the East Cambridge and a beautiful female annie and solemn 
jail an exception, or did it simply exemplify the and slow, breaks the silence. She is praying. 
rule throughout the whole Commonwealth? This I cannot see her; I do not try to see her; I do 
ee now raised in the mind not need to see her. For her gentle accents 
of D. L. Dix, to an unmistakable answer to come from the heart, and speak to the heart. 
ee oqo devoted the next two years. Her voice is soft and low, “ 7 excellent aa 
ote-book in hand, she started out on her voy- in woman,” but though so soft, yet wonderfu 
age of exploration, visiting every jail and da clear and distinct. Her words connie the idea 
house from Berkshire on the west to Cape Cod of culture, modesty, simplicity, fervor, devotion, 
on the east. Steadily accumulating her statis- patience, meekness, and humility. Her suppli- 
a ee oe at last “* —- a — I oon 
gether a mass of eye-witness testimony appallin the Friends, who stand up during prayer, like 
in extent and detail. With this de ae o the old Presbyterians, subside calteasomians 
— to memorialize the Legislature of Mas- their thinking. Presently a or prays, and 
usetts. the Friends stand as before. e sit down 
As this was the first Memorial addressed by again; and I begin to wonder why women have 
her to aState legislature—long as was the series not been allowed, nay, even urged to preach 
of the like that was to follow—full extracts during the long centuries of Christianity. Sa- 
from it are needful, alike to reveal the patience, vonarola and Martin Luther, and John Knox} 
oerey, ghee of humanity with which she and John Wesley were good ee work; but 
addressed herself to her work, as well as the was there no room for the gentle persuasiveness 
actual character of the evils she was now in of pure and holy women? rif we allow them to 
arms against : ersuade us in every other matter, w orbi 
“Gentlemen. . . . About two years since, them to press the ae important? Asif in re- 
leisure afforded me opportunity to visit several sponse to my thoughts, lo! I hear another sis- 
prisons and almshouses in the vicinity of this ter’s voice. Not a prayer, but a preachment. 
metropolis. . . . Every investigation has given Shortly and sweetly she offers a few observations 
depth to the conviction that it is only by de- and reflections on the text: “He careth for 
cided, prompt and vigorous legislation that the you.” Like the praying sister, she is good to 
evils to which I refer, and which I shall pro- hear, and I could have listened longer. Another 
ceed more fully to illustrate, can be remedied. period of cogitation and a well-known Friend— 
Ishall be obliged tospeak with great plainness, an ex-mayor — holds forth on the passage: 
and to reveal many things revolting to the taste, “Though I speak with the tongues of men and of 
and from which my woman’s nature shrinks angels, and have not Love, I am bul as a sound- 
With peculiar sensitiveness. But truth is the ing brass and a tinkling cymbal.” This also was 
highest consideration. J tell what I have seen, an excellent and practical sermonette, and I 
painful and shocking as the details often are, mentally congratulated the speaker on his sub- 
that from them you may feel more deeply the stitution of the true translation—to wit, Love 
Imperative obligation which lies upon you to instead of Charity; the modern sense of the lat- 


prevent the possibility of a repetition or con- 
tinuance of such outrages upon humanity. . . . 
If my pictures are displeasing, coarse and severe, 
my subjects, it must be recollected, offer no 
tranquil, refining or composing features. The 
condition of human beings reduced to the ex- 
tremest state of degradation and misery cannot 
be exhibited in softened language, or adorn a 
polished page. 

“TI proceed, gentlemen, briefly to call your 
attention to the present state of insane persons 
confined within this Commonwealth, in cages, 
closets, cellars, stalls, pens ; chained, naked, beaten 
with rods, and lashed into obedience! ” 

Page after page, the Memorial then goes on 
to recite the details of a long catalogue of hor- 
rors. 

“Tt may be doubted whether any instance 
has ever occurred in the history of the race, 
where the vital principle has adhered so tena- 
ciously to the human body under such a load 
and complication of sufferings and tortures as 
in the ease of Abram Simmons, an insane man, 
who has been confined for several years in a 
dungeon in the town of Little Compton, in this 
State. 

“The writer accidentally met a gentleman 
this morning from that town, who recounted 
the following facts, with leave to publish them, 
and there can be no doubt that they are cor- 
rect. 

“He stated that he visited the cell of Abram 
Simmons during the past winter. His prison 
was from six to eight feet square, built entirely 
of stone—sides, roof and floor—and entered 
through two iron doors, excluding both light 
and fresh air, and entirely without accommoda- 
tion of any description for warming and venti- 
lating. At that time the internal surface of the 
walls was covered with a thick frost, adhering 
to the stone in some places to the thickness of 
half an inch, as ascertained by actual measure- 
ment. The only bed was a small sacking stuffed 
with straw, lying on a narrow iron bedstead, 
with two comfortables for a cover. The bed 
itself was wet, and the outside comfortable was 
completely saturated with the drippings from 
the walls, and stiffly frozen. Thus, in utter 
darkness, encased on every side by walls of frost, 
his garments constantly more or less wet, with 
only wet straw to lie upon, and a sheet of ice for 
his covering, has this most dreadfully abused 
man existed through the past inclement win- 
ter. . . . His teeth must have been worn out by 
constant and violent chattering for such a length 
of time, night or day, 

“Poor Tom’s a-cold!’ 

“Should any persons in this philanthropic 
age be disposed, from motives of curiosity, to 
visit the place, they may rest assured that trav- 
elling is considered quite safe in that part of the 
country, however improbable it may seem. The 
= of that region profess the Christian re- 
igion, and it is even said that they have adopted 
some forms and ceremonies which they call 
worship. It is not probable, however, that they 
address themselves to poor Simmon’s God. Their 
worship, mingling with the prayers of agony 
which he shrieks forth from his dreary abode, 
would make strange discord in the ear of that 
Almighty Being, in whose keeping sleeps the 
vengeance due to all his wrongs.” 




























































































nce ton indesign 
THE more humble, lowly, meek and merciful 
any man is, the more he resembles his maker ; 
the more patient, peaceable, just, upright and 
faithful any man be found, the more conforma- 
ble he is to the life and nature of Christ. 
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ter word meaning anything but love. The wor- 
thy alderman was succeeded—after an interval 
of silence —by a brother who went back to “He 
careth for you,” and submitted the statement 
under another, but yet harmonious, aspect. 
After a few minutes to digest the last speaker’s 
views, a third sister, who was very earnest, but 
also very nervous, offered a few remarks, which 
I confess I did not hear. This was my misfor- 


tune, but not my fault. Five minutes more of 


silent thought, and a Friend referred briefly to 
the “ Everlasting arms,” after which the audience 
again engaged in mute assimilation for a short 
space, and then, suddenly rising all together, 
left the place, the brethren assuming their head- 
gear before getting outside. 

The roomy portico was now a scene of bustle 
and conversation. Friends who had not seen 
each other for days, grasped each other by the 
hand, and eagerly inquired concerning each 
other’s health. The scene was pleasing and 
rather affecting, and would have increased my 
respect for the Friends, had such increase been 
possible. I am not now surprised at the power 
and influence wielded by this comparatively 
small body. Their speakers are Christians by 
conviction and not by profession, and they hold 
their peace tmtil they have something to say. 
They realize that while speech is silvern, silence 
is golden. Their habits of silent thought de- 
velop prudence, foresight, wisdom. Their youth- 
ful intellect is not addled, nor their brain soft- 
ened by compulsory hearing of curates, and 
machine-made sermons. And herein I submit 
the Friends are to be felicitated, as well as up- 
on the labors of Fox in England, Barclay in 
Scotland, and Penn in America; whose precepts 
carried into practice have made the ancient 


nick-name of Quaker a name of sweet odor, a 
name of honor, a name which, truly borne, is 
of more mere worldly value to its bearer than 
wagon-loads of illuminated addresses or tons of 
testimonials.— Birmingham Weekly Mercury. 


SELECTED. 
THE SINGLE HEAD OF WHEAT. 


All my daily tasks were ended, 
And the hush of night had come, 

Bringing rest to weary spirits, 
Calling many wanderers home. 


“ He that goeth forth and weepeth, 

Bearing golden grains of wheat, 
Shall return again rejoicing, 

Laden with the harvest sweet.” 


This I read, and deeply pondered, 
What of seed my hand had sown ; 
What of harvest I was reaping, 
To be laid before the Throne. 


While my thoughts were swiftly glancing 
O’er the path my feet have trod, 
Sleep sealed up my weary eyelids, 
And a vision came from God. 


In the world’s great field of labor 
All the reapers’ tasks were done ; 

And each hastened tc the Master 
With the harvest he had won. 


Some, with sheaves both poor and scanty, 
Sadly told the number o’er ; 

Others staggered ’neath the burden 
Of the golden grain they bore. 


Gladly, then, the pearly gateways 
Opened wide to let them in, 

And they sought their Master’s presence 
With their burdens, rich and thin. 


Slowly, sadly, with the reapers 
Who had labored long and late, 

Came I, at the Master’s bidding, 
And was latest at the gate. 


There, apart from all the others, 
Weeping bitterly, I stood ; 

I had toiled from early morning, 
Working for the others’ good. 


When a friend had fallen, fainting, 
By his sheaves of golden grain, 
With a glass of cooling water 
I revived his strength again. 


And another, worn and weary, 
I had aided for a while, 

Till, her failing strength returning, 
She went forward with a smile. 


Thus, too, others I had aided 
While the golden moments fled, 
Till the day was spent, and evening 

On the earth her tear-drops shed ; 


And I, to the Master’s presence, 
Came with weary, toil-worn feet, 

Bearing—as my gathered harvest— 
But a single head of wheat. 


So, with tearful eyes, I watched them 
As, with faces glad and bright, 

One by one they laid their burdens 
Down before the Throne of Light. 


Ah, how sweetly, then, the blessings 
Sounded to my listening ear! 
“ Nobly done, my faithful servants: 
Rest now, in your mansions, here.” 


Then I thought, with keenest sorrow, 
“ Words like these are not for me: 

Only those with heavy burdens 
Heavenly rest and blessing see. 


“Yet I love the Master truly, 
And I’ve labored hard since dawn; 
But I have no heavy burden— 
Will He bid me to be gone?” 


While I qnestioned thus, in sadness, 
Christ, the Master, called for me; 

And I knelt before Him, saying :— 
“T have only this for Thee.” 


“T have labored hard, O Master— 
I have toiled from morn till night ; 
But I sought to aid my neighbors, 
And to make their labors light. 


So the day has passed unnoticed ; 
And to-night, with shame, I come, 

Bringing—as my gathered harvest— 
But a single wheat-head heme.” 


Then I laid it down, with weeping, 
At his pierced and blessed feet ; 
And he smiled upon my trembling: 

Ah! his smile was passing sweet. 


“ Child—it is enough,” He answered : 
“All I asked for, thou hast brought ; 
And, among the band of reapers, 
Truly, bravely, hast thou wrought. 


“This was thine appointed mission— 
Well hast thou performed thy task : 
Have no fear that I shall chide thee— 
This is all that I could ask.” 


Then I woke, but long the vision 
In my heart I pondered o’er, 
While I tried to see what meaning 
Hidden in its depths it bore. 


And, at length, the lesson slowly 
Dawned upon my wondering mind : 
“Never mind what others gather— 
Do whate’er thy hands can find. 


“Tf it be thy lot and mission 
Thus to serve the reaper band ; 
And the evening find thee weary, 
With an empty, sheafless hand ; 


“ Let thy heart remain untroubled ; 
Faithfully fulfil thy task ; 
Have no fear that Christ will chide thee— 
Heavy sheaves He will not ask.” . 


*y . For “THE ” 
British Canadian Travel, 
(Continued from page 278.) 

By the Canadian Pacific Railroad the route 
across America, from China or Japan to Ep 
land, is shorter than any other by a thousand 
miles, rendering possible the swift trans-contj. 
nental passage of eastern and western forej 
mail, recorded a few months ago as one of 
greatest triumphs of the century. 

Let us return to the journal. The Canadian 
Pacific cars are painted or stained light brown, 
are of American make and are run on the 
United States system. Our train consists of ong 
ordinary passenger engine, burning Vancouyer 
Island coal, one postal car, one baggage ca 
one Colonists’ sleeper, one first-class day 
one observation car and a Pullman sleeper, 

Port Moody, once used as the western termi- 
nus of the road, is now passing. We leave here 
the easternmost inlet of the Pacific, and throy 
the deep forests pass Hammond, New Westmin. 
ster, and emerge upon the banks of Frazer 
River. New Westminster, in the doorway of 
the wilderness (for so it seems already), will 
answer well as the type of many towns twixt 
here and the cities of the plain. Immense for. 
ests and tremendous stumps loom above and 
crowd around with overpowering presence, The 
observation car is a pretty good place, but when 
we plunge into a longer stretch of forest dark- 
ness, and coal and tobacco smoke, pelting cin- 
ders and a perfect storm of fire weed down, 
drive the ladies back into the sleeper, life seems 
rather precarious. But now we enter a far dif 
ferent scene; crossing the Frazer, with its 
stretches of splendid meadow untouched by 
man or beast, and reaching away up into the 
mountains and down to the sea. Between 
Westminster and Harrison the train curvets 
along the mountainous borders of the Frazer, 
which slope westward through a narrow valley, 
occasionally opening into strips of fertile meadow 
and hill country, where the railroad stations are 
located. 

At Great Harrison Lake, railroad and river 
turn abruptly northward, and not until 150 
miles from the United States boundary, at Pen- 
ny’s, do we again permanently set our faces 
toward the rising sun. At Penny’s the river 
turns east by Kamloops Lake to the junction of 
the Thompson, where the railroad crosses and 
quits the Frazer, and penetrates the passes of 
the Gold Range into the region of the Shuswop 
Lake country, where I have decided to stop off 
over First-day. 

After leaving Harrison Lake there is ano 
ticeable change in vegetation—willows, birches, 
beeches, asters, golden rod and cat-tails suggest 
the hoped-for country toward which we arene 
speeding at a fearful rate. 

6 p.m. So narrow and deep grows the Ft 
zer Valley, in our approach to Zale, that tt 
often gets suddenly dark, as at the entranceof 
a tunnel, and then emerging from the mountain 
shadow it flashes bright again across the torte 
ous cafion. The steep mountain sides are often 
clothed from head to foot in the loveliest sof 
vail of spruces, an effect heightened by contrast 
with desolate intervening steeps bristling with 
rocks, fire swept and gashed with avalanches. 

Leaving Zale in its rocky, mountain niche, 
and wondering why men live there and where 
the apples grow which the Indian girls sell us, 
the train assaults a succession of short tunn 
crawls along the cliffs awhile and storms up t 
grand cafion of the Frazer—“ dark, deep and 
terrible,” as the guide-books would say. Here 
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the broad, placid river narrows, deepens and 
rushes furiously below the iron tracks, over the 
salmon leaps, past the spearing platforms of the 
Indians and on to the placer washings of the 
Chinese, and golden sands of Texas and Emory 
Bar. Numberless tributaries of pale green wa- 
ter leap and fall under the bridges, to lose their 
ieauty in the gray muddy torrent of the Frazer. 

Suspended over the edge of the steeper rapids 
we may yet discern the frail pole platforms, 
where the Indians net and spear the struggling 
glmon, and suspend the brilliant slices to dry 
m the overhanging branches, or smoke them 
iy the camp-fire for the winter’s store. — 

“Tre been in the observation car again, and 
can wulfully say the wonders of the upper F'ra- 
wrcannot be outnumbered or overestimated. 
Itseems like sheer animal recklessness to travel 
on this line—the rolling of a stone, breaking of 
a bolt, rail or axle, or swing of a curve—and 
vanity of vanities! It is said to have cost three 
nillion dollars to make the preliminary survey 
of this section. We stop about forty minutes 
at North Bend in the evening for supper, long 
enough even for an Englishman, and ten min- 
utes grace. The Canadian Pacific Railroad 
management have proved that forty-five minutes 
for meals is as consistent with ordinary time- 
table rates as with good digestion. Americans 
will please copy. Prices invariably 75 cents 
per meal at the Company’s hotel, but cut rates 
are well advertised and patronized by economi- 
cal tourists. I find it more satisfactory to be 
independent of both, and buy a couple of lunches 
before starting on a train journey. One can of 
potted ham or tongue, half a dozen bread rolls, 
with cakes and fruit, not only save you from 
one to two dollars per day but provide for a 
conscience void of offence. 

Having changed engines here, we go on in 
the darkness through wondrous scenery yhich 
no east-bound passenger may see save by moon- 
light. And by moonlight I shall see it; nay, 
even by starlight the view is memorable—Jupi- 
ter hanging at the mountain’s edge and Sirius 
climbing through the passes of the East! The 
train just creeps along at an eight-mile gait; 
short tunnels, creaking trestle-work, and but- 
tressed curves around the precipices multiply 
and in the still, dark cafion the foam and rush 
of waters appears more terrible than it is. 

Camp-fires of whites and Indians make dan- 
cing reflections in the car windows, and their 
cauvas tents and wigwams along the railroad 
bank flare out in the blaze of our head-light as 
wepass them by. Leaning out from the now 
deserted observation car and looking up the 
nearest curve, another light appears as if sus- 
pended in mid-air. It is the swinging lantern 
of the lone track-walker awaiting us at some 
place of danger—bridge or tunnel mouth. A 
lif to think about not with envy but with awe 
ind kindness, is this of the solitary track-walker. 
Aswe glide by him over the bridge and into 
the cliff, I think of the lives dependent on his 
faithfulness at this moment. 

Between Spence’s Bridge and Penny’s, and 
the hours of ten and twelve Pp. M., the climax of 
the upper Frazer scenery is reached. Crossing 
the main stream at Lytton, the railroad proceeds 
along the south bank of the Thompson River, 
and in the full moonlight all that we have here- 
tofore seen of beauty, awe and grandeur receives 
‘final touch that is indescribable. Somewhere 
west of Penny’s I fell asleep. At the station I 
¥as roused at midnight by the brakeman, who 


‘id the observation car would be taken off 


there; so I went into the day coach, curled up 





on a seat and slept, waking hourly to inspect 
the country. 
despite our elevation of 2,000 feet at a latitude 
of 51°, and the fact that I was very lightly 
dressed, was most delightful, owing to the dry- 
ness of the air of this part of the country and 
the prevalence of the warm Chinook winds from 
the northwest coast. 


My nap in the observation car, 


The country from Ashcroft to Kamloops is a 


rolling plain, covered with “bunch” or Buffalo 
grass and devoted exclusively to grazing, being 
too arid in summer for growing crops without 
irrigation. 
slopes and stream banks the country is very 
bare of trees. 


Saving on the higher mountain 


The Canadian Pacific Railroad runs along 
the deep waters of the Kamloops Lake for thirty 
miles ere it reaches the city of that name. Kam- 
loops is an Indian name, meaning river conflu- 


ence, for here unite the north and south forks 
of the Thompson. 


It is the oldest town in the 
province next to Victoria, and a divisional 
point of the railroad. 

Eighth Month 23d. The sun has fully risen 
before we resume the journey through the semi- 
arid regions west of Shuswop Lake, where irri- 
gation is more extensively carried on than else- 
where in British America. The general ap- 
pearance of the country strongly reminds one 
of the narrower valleys of Arizona and southern 
California. Both evergreens and deciduous trees 
are abundantly interspersed, and cattle and 
horses graze about, making a picture strongly 
similar to what one sees on our southern bor- 
der. 

Near the upper waters of Great Shuswop 
Lake, and before crossing it, we come to Sica- 
mons—a station, store, hotel and two log cabins. 
Here I get off, being advised to do so if I want 
to see some big game. Mountain Sheep and 
Goats, Caribou, Bears, Panthers and occasional 
Elk and Moose are to be found in the vicinity. 
The season for these opens on the 15th of this 
month, but as yet the Siwash Indian and French 
Canadian guides and hunters are not obtaina- 
ble, so I must defer the sight of these noble 
animals for another journey. 

Sitting now in a boat on the Shuswop, I am 
strongly reminded of home by the birds that fly 
and sing about me. Kingbirds, Vireos, King- 
fishers, Robins and Chickadees for the first time 
in many months sound their familiar notes. 
Sheldrakes and Mallards swim along the water’s 
edge, and the peet weet of sandpipers sounds 
peculiarly sweet and familiar. But other sounds 
remind me of the thousands of miles between 
fancy and reality. 

A pair of Golden Eagles scream and banter 
each other among the dead fir tops on the moun- 
tain, a family of ravens croak and gobble like 
parrots over a dead salmon along shore, and the 
hesitating notes of the varied Thrush are whis- 
pered in a dark grove across the lake. 

(To be continued.) 
cxneunennniaibendliplgiinnmmaaananes 

As ali evil motions that lead unto sin, all 
baits, snares and lures that we meet with in the 
course of our lives, are the strugglings and 
strivings of the evil seed ; so all calls that we 
find in ourselves for justice, equity, honesty, 
truth and faithfulness, with all inward checks, 
rebukes and convictions, are the strugglings 
and strivings of the good seed: for if these things 
are hearkened unto, obeyed, followed after, and 
lived in, it keeps down the growth of vice; so 
that though we have a root of sin in us, it re- 
mains powerless, it doth not rise and come to 
reign over us. 





she laid more than a dozen eggs. 





Natural History, Science, etc. 
A Tame Spider—A man living in Bermuda 


is said to have tamed a spider of the species 
“Mygale” and made it live upon his bed-curtain 
and rid him of the flies and mosquitoes which 
disturbed his nightly rest. 
this remarkable pet: 
a few days, until he began to find himself in 


He thus describes 
“T fed him with flies for 


very comfortable quarters, and thought of spin- 
ning a nest and making his home. This he did 


by winding himself round and round, combing 
out the silk from the spinnerets at the end of his 


body till he had made a nest as large as a wine 


glass, in which he sat motionless until he saw a 
fly get inside our gauzy tent ; then I could fancy 


I saw his eyes twinkle as his victim buzzed 


about, till, when it was within a yard or so of 


him, he took one spring and the fly was in his 
forceps, and another leap took him back to his 


den, where he soon finished the savory morsel. 
Sometimes he would bound from side to side of 


the bed and seize a mosquito at every spring, 
resting only a moment on the net to swallow it. 
In another corner of the room was the nest of a 
female Mygale of the same species. She spun 


some beautiful little silk bags, larger than a 


thimble, of tough yellow silk, in each of which 
When these 
hatched the young spiders used to live on her 
back until they were old enough to hunt for 
themselves. I kept my useful friend on my 
bed for more than a year and a half, when, un- 
fortunately, a new house-maid spied his pretty 
brown house, pulled it down, and crushed under 
her black feet my poor companion.”— Wild Na- 
ture Won by Kindness. 


A Tame Wombat.—The Wombat is a squat, 
thick, fat, slow, awkward-looking creature, with 
a broad, flat body, more the shape of a beetle 
than anything else I can think of, only just a 
little larger, as a Wombat often weighs forty or 
fifty pounds. It has a broadish kind of snout, 
very small eyes, short ears, short tail, and very 
short legs, on which it shuffles along at no very 
rapid rate, you may suppose. Its extremely 
thick skin is covered with long, coarse, grey 
hair, and its whiskers are long, stiff bristles— 
altogether not the sort of a thing you would 
pick out of a menagerie for a household pet; 
and yet we were very fond of our poor ‘‘ Dumpy,” 
as we named the one we had for about two years. 
We had him when quite young, and when we 
were little too, and the good-tempered, harmless 
beastie used to play with us in its gentle, cum- 
brous way, and follow us about the house and 
garden like an old dog. 

We gave him a broad box, in a corner of a 
covered shed, to sleep in, with a large piece of 
a blanket for a bed. He knew his room quite 
well, and it was very droll to see him clamber 
up and turn himself round in the- blanket, and 
if part of it had fallen over the side, he would 
pull it up closely round him with his hands 
(for all these creatures use their fore-paws very 
much in the same way that monkeys do), just 
as cleverly as you cuddle the clothes about you 
on a cold night. But although this was a 
warmer bed than he could find outside in his 
native state, he soon began to covet one more 
luxurious, and if he could get into a bed-room 
without being seen, and find anything to clam- 
ber up by, one or other of us would find Dumpy 
curled up between our blankets when we went 
to bed. The servants objected to this trick of 
his much more strongly than we children did ; 
indeed we liked the fun of having him, and 
Dumpy was not popular in the kitchen. Once 
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or twice he was missing for a day, or day and 
night, and then reappeared, seeming quite 
knocked up, and slept for an unusually long 
time. We heard afterwards that he had been 
oot ory taken away into the bush to be lost, 

ut had found his way back to us from a long 
distance. I heard once of a tame Wombat be- 
ing taken in a boat across a large river to be 
got rid of, having become troublesome by the 
same habits; but in some extraordinary way the 
poor thing travelled back to the house it had 
lived in, and, after such a touching proof of 
fidelity, was not sent away any more.— Tas- 
manian Friends and Foes. 

Game in Thibet—The country was every- 
where literally alive with game; yak and wild 
asses were particularly plentiful, but antelopes, 
wild goats, bears, wolves, hares, ducks, geese, 
sheldrakes, sand-grouse, and partridges also were 
met in vast numbers. 

Wild-ass-shooting proved a difficult sport, 
these handsome animals having wonderfully 
acute sight and hearing, and when at all fright- 
ened running at tremendous speed for great dis- 
tances, and generally up the mountain sides. 
They were so numerous, however, between the 
mouth of the Alang gol and Lake Alang, that 
without much fatigue I got some good shooting; 
but, when not very badly wounded, they usually 
managed to get away, one, whose front leg I had 
broken, giving me a chase even of several miles 
before I could get another shot at it. Each 
band of ten or twelve is led by a stallion; and 
when in motion, on they go in single file, with 
heads erect and tails outstretched. These asses 
but rarely bray, and the few times I heard their 
voice it resembled more a bark than what their 
tame congeners treat us to; it was neither as 
powerful nor as prolonged as theirs. At night 
they herd close together, and in a circle with 
heads towards the centre, their heels ready for 
any wolf or other enemy that may venture to 
attack them.— The Land of the Lamas. 


K’ang or Stove Bed of Thibet—One end of 
every room is raised about two feet from the 
ground and covered with a thick coating of 
mud or tiles. In the interior isan empty space, 
at one end of which is built a chimney on the 
outer wall of the house; at the other is a hole 
through which fuel is put into this structure. 
When the fire is lit this hole is closed, and the 
fuel smoulders until entirely consumed, impart- 
ing such a high degree of temperature to the 
whole k’ang that hardly any bed-covering is 
necessary even in the coldest nights of winter. 
But this is precisely what makes a heated k’ang 
so uncomfortable to one not used to it; roasting 
on the side next to the k’ang and freezing on 
the side away from it, there is no position in 
which one can get comfortable all over.— The 
Land of the Lamas. 


Bas-reliefs of Butter in Thibet—When it had 
grown dark, I again walked to the gold-roofed 
temple, for the great sight of the festival, the 
butter bas-reliefs. 

Outside the southern wall of the temple, were 
the two principal bas-reliefs under a high scaf- 
folding, from which hung innumerable banners 
painted with images of gods and saints, while 
here and there were gaudy Chinese lanterns 
with pictured sides. The bas-reliefs were about 
twenty feet long and ten feet high, supported 
by a frame-work, and lit up by rows of little 
butter-lamps. The subjects were religious, repre- 
senting in the usual lamaist style, gods, scenes 
in the various heavenly abodes, or the different 
hells. The central figure in each was about 


three feet high, and in the background were 
long processions, battles, &c., each figure—and 
there were hundreds—not over eight inches in 
height. Every detail was most carefully worked 
out in these great slabs of butter, and painted 
in the florid but painstaking style of lamaist 
illumination. Around these tableaux had been 
wrought elaborate frameworks of flowers, birds, 
Buddhist emblems, from amidst which a squirrel 
was peeping, or about which adragon was twist- 
ing its long, scaly body. Along the walk which 
led around the temple were seven smaller bas- 
reliefs, about eight feet long and four feet high, 
representing scenes similar to those in the larger 
ones—The Land of the Lamas. 


For “THE FRIEND.” 

In a memoir of Mary Capper, of Birmingham, 
England, a valued minister of the Society of 
Friends, is contained the following remarks, 
made by James Backhouse, in writing of a call 
made on her, soon after his return from his 
labors abroad. He says: 

“In the course of conversation, she informed 
me that she had adopted the principles of total 
abstinence as regards intoxicating liquors; that 
though on the first mention of the subject she 
had doubted its propriety, yet, on reflecting 
upon it, and considering the numbers led away 
into inebriety, and that all these began their 
course of drunkenness by taking intoxicating liq- 
uors in what had been thought to be moderation, 
she determined that no one should be able to 
plead her example for taking them atall. Atthe 
time she left them off, she was upwards of eighty 
years of age, and in the practice of taking a 
single glass of wine daily with her dinner; and 
having been for many years unable to take 
animal food, this glass of wine had been thought 
almost essential to her existence, especially as 
she had been accustomed to it from an early 
period of her life. She told me that she ex- 
pected to have something to suffer in making 
this change, and that she might probably have 
to endure a greater sense of feebleness during 
the remainder of her days; but the welfare of 
those by whom she was surrounded, and on 
whom her example might have some influence, 
she considered to be of much greater importance. 
On making the trial, she was, however, agreeably 
disappointed ; for though she felt some languor 
for a few days, she soon became sensible of an 
increase of strength,and was more vigorous with- 
out the wine than she had been with it ; so that 
she had cause to commemorate the goodness by 
which she had been enabled to make this sac- 
rifice, and I believe that her example in this 
respect, as well as her Christian practice ex- 
hibited in a great ‘variety of other points, had 
a beneficial influence on many.” 

It may be added that she lived to the age of 
ninety, and her biographer says, “Seldom has 
there been a more encouraging or animating 
example of old age.” “She was preserved in 
much sweetness and liveliness of spirit, and 
though feeble, was generally comfortable.” 


GAMBLING.—When Judge William Butler 
was presiding over this judicial district, pro- 
bably about 1872, he delivered to a Grand Jury 
a charge in regard to what constitutes gambling, 
remarkable for its terse and comprehensive mean- 
ing. It made a considerable impression on the 
community at the time, as well as on the inquest, 
so much so that the writer, who was then serving 
in that capacity, made a note of it as being 
worthy of preservation. It was in substance as 
follows: “Gentlemen of the Grand Jury, you 


are charged with a high and important 

It will be your duty to examine the bills of in- 
dictment as presented by the District Attorne 
and after acting on them it is also your dut to 
inquire into the causes of crime in our = 
munity. From facts which have come to the 
knowledge of the Court we have reason to fear 
that there are secret infringements of the law 
in many particulars, and it is your province 
to search them out, and if you perform your 
parts in ferreting out the secret places where 
crime of every nature is carried on we will gee 
to it that they are properly punished, but if you 
do not present we cannot punish. You stand gt 
the very portals of justice. We shall send be 
fore you for examination the police officers, whom 
you must interrogate as to their knowledge where 
liquor is sold contrary to law; houses of bad 
repute, where gambling in any form is carried 
on-and I mean by gambling any and everythi 
where the result is obtained by chance, all suc 
things as are called gift enterprises, lotteries of 
every kind, whether carried on in churches for 
professedly religious purposes or not; they are 
all wrong, and those who institute and conduct 
them are but deceiving themselves and injuring 
the morality of the community by such pro- 
ceedings. We therefore call your attention to 
all such sources of crime and ask you to assist 
in ferreting them out and bringing them to 
public notice, and after making inquiry of the 
police and others who may be sent before you 
it is your duty to inquire of each other as to 
your individual knowledge of any resort where 
crime is carried on,” etc. 

The writer would particularly call attention 
to the language, “they are all wrong and thage 
who institute and conduct them are but deceiving 
themselves and injuring the morality of the com- 
munity.” What was true in 1872 remains to 
be true in 1891, and it is very sad indeed to 
have such scenes revived among us, feeling well 
assured that all such enterprises are steps in a 
wrong direction. We have here a large, well- 
lighted and inviting reading room, where our 
young men can profitably spend their evenings 
and where those who have families can procure 
interesting volumes to carry home and read aloud 
in the domestice circle, and how much more 
peaceful will be the mind when the head is laid 
upon the pillow for a night’s repose to have been 
thus employed than in sitting around the card 
table or engaged in other exciting games of 
chance. The awful summons, “Steward, give 
an account of thy stewardship, for thou mayest 
be no longer steward,” will sooner or later be 
sounded in the ears of all. Then, oh, then, how 
very desirable it will be to be able to surrender 
up an account with joy and not with grief 

T 


Exrract from a letter from Matthew Frank- 
lin, whilst on a religious visit to New Eng 
dated Eighth Month, 1812:— 

“ We called to see Comfort Collins, aged one 
hundred and eleven years and eight months 
A more instructive and precious opportunity I 
have no remembrance of. All her faculties 
have, in a measure, fled, save her religious 
She has no kind of a recollection (though she 
has been twice married) that she ever had 4 
husband or children, houses or lands ; nor cou 
she recollect her nearest friends when named : 
yet her sense of Divine good and the religious 
fervor of her mind appear unabated. We stayed 
about an hour, the whole of which time she 
was engaged in praising her Maker: in exhort 
ing us to love the Lord and to lay up treasure 
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several times saying, ‘One hour in 
s better than a thousand elsewhere. 
{know it, friends ; I know it from experience.’ 

then her voice would seem to settle away, 
dy which dear old Mary 
Griffin used to make. And after being still a 
nipute or two, she would again lift up her 
woice, with angelic sweetness, in praising the 
Lord, and advising us to love and fear Him, 
snd would look around upon us and say: ‘I 
jore you, dear friends, though you are strangers 
me; but I love them that love the Lord— 
bleed be his name.’ She held another Friend 
sd myself by the hand, nearly all the time. 
The whole company were in tears while we 
gaye. The remembrance of the opportunity 
is not off my mind, and I hope never will be 
whilst memory remains.” 


with that kind of melo 


For “THE FRIEND.” 


Mariners an life’s sea would restrain the ever 
fowing tide of human events when fraught with 
eril, but, while deploring, fail in restoring, when 
treasures are removed beyond the reach of mor- 
tal. Man, powerless in himself to command a 
blessing, only as sought for in accord with the 
Divine will, finds that in accordance with that 
Supreme will the tide of evil is restrained when 
man’s real needs are met. 

The Apostle James said, “ Ye ask, and receive 
not, because ye ask amiss, that ye may consume 
itupon your lusts.” In this way disappointment 
ensues When it is proved that want connects itself 
toacarnal appetite. “True prayer is the heart’s 
sincere desire uttered or unexpressed.” Inspired 
of God, the hour of tribulation is a sweet hour. 
Speech is full of meaning, when in language 
understood it sperks, “The Lord gave and the 
Blessed be the name 
of the Lord” “God is Love.” He prepares the 
heart in humble thanksgiving to confess, 
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Tord hath taken away. 


“Good when Thou gives—supremely good ; 
Nor less when Thou denies ; 
Crosses and exercises in thy sovereign hand 
Are blessings in disguise.” 
P. R. Grrrorp. 
Provipence, Second Mo., 1892. 





Foot-binding in China.—The Roman Catholics 
observe the custom and furnish medicines to be 
applied to the foot so as to render the operation 
more successful, and at Chungking it is said that 
they had the reputation of being able to compress 
the foot more than the natives could. 
conference of missionaries there the question came 
up, and one of the leading members who had been 
led to pray earnestly over the matter with his wife, 
ad had decided not to bind the feet of his daugh- 
tm, sprung to his feet, and laid before the com- 
He was so earnest in his p 
station of the matter, that the whole body pledg- 
ed themselves individually hereafter to oppose 
hot-binding. This settles the question for the mis- 
son in that district. 


Superstition.—We have mentioned how one of 
the wealthiest corporations in the city engaged in 
iness secures money by giving a minute medal 
o those who pay twenty-five cents for member- 
thip, and that among the virtues of the medal it is 
ated that if it is put in water drunk by animals 
twill protect them from disease. This method of 
‘ing money by playing on the superstitions of 
ignorant is practiced, we see, in France. 
a the following sent out to the simple- 


pany his decision. 


Bee-culturists’ Contribution to the Sacred Heart.— 
ewish to bring to the knowledge of our people 
at there has been formed a bee-culturists’ associ- 
tion for the purpose of erecting in honor of the 
eart a column, called the Column of the 
urists, in the Church of Montmartre. Each 





































associate is asked to offer for this purpose two cents 
for each of his hives. This offering will afford a 
= against the diseases which attack the 

ives, and a suitable gift for calling down the 
benediction of the Sacred Heart on the bees of 
those associated.— The Independent. 

Taxing Evils.—A bill proposing to lay a heavy 
tax on lotteries has been introduced into the Sen- 
ate of the United States. The purpose of the bill 
is supposed to be the destruction of the Louisiana 
Lottery. It is believed that no lottery company 
could continue long to exist and pay to the Gov- 
ernment seventy-five per cent. of the face of every 
ticket drawn. The New York Sun opposes the 
scheme in a forcible editorial. One sentence dis- 
poses of the whole question: “ Either the exist- 
ence of that concern is against good morals and 
public policy, or it is not. In the former case the 
police power of the Federal and State Govern- 
ments should be used in every constitutiqnal way 
against it. In the latter case the Government has 
no justification for discriminating against it.” Will 
not this argument apply with equal force to the 
liquor traffic? If the liquor business is against 
good morals and public policy, there is but one 
right course for Federal and State Governments to 
pursue with reference to it. They must abolish it. 
If it is not a demoralizing and damaging business, 
it is not just to discriminate against it by laying a 
tax on it in the shape of license or any other form. 
This is the end of the argument, and but for the 
influence of liquor in politics all good citizens 
could see it, and all secular*papers except those 
devoted to demoralizing uses would advocate sup- 
pression. 


Our African Missionaries Not Tobacco Dealers.— 
An Advent paper stated in one of its numbers for 
First Month that nearly all Missionary stations in 
Africa are trafficking in tobacco with the natives, 
and adds that Bishop Taylor not only permits but 
compels the traffic in all stations under his control. 
We sent to the Rev. Ross Taylor for information 
on this point, with this result: “Tobacco is the 
simull currency of Liberia, but in no other part of 
Africa where we have Missions. Hundreds of na- 
tives will take nothing else. For more than three 
years we fought against it, and then consented to 
send a shipment from New York. A brother 
prayed that it might be lost, and it was ship- 
wrecked. The part recovered was totally worth- 
less. Wesent no more of any kind. For small 
currency for Liberia we have sent out four tons of 
Colgate’s soap, and a large supply of hatchets, 
mattocks, fish-hooks, and so forth. Our mission- 
aries nowhere now trade in tobacco in any form.” 
—Christian Advocate. 


Presumptuous Superstition A curious custom of 
the Greek Church was illustrated at the funeral the 
other day of the young Grand Duchess Paul of 
Russia. Before the coffin was closed, the Metro- 
politan placed a written paper in the right hand of 
the corpse, which read: “ We, by the grace of God, 
prelate of the Holy Russian Church, write this to 
our master and friend, St. Peter, the gate-keeper of 
the Lord Almighty. We announce to you that the 
servant of the Lord, Her Imperial Highness, the 
Grand Duchess Paul, has finished her life on earth, 
and we order you to admit her into the kingdom of 
heaven without delay, for we have absolved all her 
sins and granted her salvation. You will obey our 
order on sight of this document which we put into 
her hand.” — Paris Letter to Chicago Herald. 
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May we not say that he “abideth under the 
shadow of the Almighty, who habitually lives 
in a sense of the presence of God, and with rev- 
erence, godly fear and filial love, endeavors to 
be found doing his will, and rendering to the 
Author of all our mercies the constantly arising 
tribute of thanksgiving and praise.” 

Such, we believe, was the experience of our 
late dearly beloved friend, Joseph Stratton, of 
Winona, Ohio. An intimate friendship of many 
years had impressed on my mind the conviction 
that above all other things, he desired to be 
found living in harmony with the Divine will, 
and promoting the spiritual welfare of mankind. 
He had given much of his time to waiting upon 
thoke who were travelling in the work of the 
ministry ; and had often accompanied such in 
their visits to meetings in the section of the State 
in which he resided. One such Friend, who 
had been in his house, said since his death that 
he seemed to be a man “ full of the Holy Ghost,” 
the main bent of his thoughts being towards 
Heaven and heavenly things. 

Some months before his death, he had an im- 
pression made on his mind, that he should not 
live long—and only a few days before he was 
taken sick, on returning home, after attending 
the funeral of a member of the meeting to which 
he belonged, he told his wife, that it had been 
said to him as distinctly as if an audible voice 
had uttered the words, ‘Thy days will be few. 
But thy name is written in the Lamb’s book of 
life.’ Thrice was this message given to him. 

In a few days he was prostrated with pneu- 
monia. He lingered for eleven days before the 
change came, but with little suffering. He 
several times replied to the queries of his family, 
as to how ho folt, “Comfortable iu mind and 
body.” 

The physician who attended him told me, 
that he regarded it as a privilege to wait upon 
him, everything was so quiet and peaceable. 
His mind continued clear until the period came 
when the death of the body gave the Spirit en- 
trance into the joys of immortality. 

For further particulars the reader is referred 
to the obituary notice in another column. 





SUMMARY OF. EVENTS. 


Unirep Srates.— Lord Salisbury’s reply to our 
Government’s request that the modus vivendi of last 
year, for the protection of seal life in Behring Sea, has 
been received, and sent to the Senate with the opinion 
of the President, that it is very satisfactory. It is in 
effect that Great Britain is willing, when the treaty 
has been ratified, to agree to an arrangement similar 
to that of last year, if the United States will consent 
that the arbitrators should, in the event of a decision 
adverse to the United States, assess the damage which 
the prohibition of sealing shall have inflicted on Brit- 
ish sealers during the pendency of the arbitration, and, 
in the event of a decision adverse to Great Britain, 
should assess the damages which the limitation of 
slaughter shall, during the pendency of arbitration, 
have inflicted on the United States or its lessees. 

The Cincinnati Commercial Gazette says : *‘ 1f cigarette 
smoking is an evil, and we believe there is no question 
about it—it is a monstrous evil. In thirteen years the 
manufacture of the little rolls of bad-smelling tobacco 
has increased from 238,276,817 to 2,877,799,440. Fully 
two-thirds, perhaps, of this enormous number of cigar- 
ettes annually made and sold are smoked by boys. 
The first thought of many when their attention is 
called to this subject is that the monstrous evil should 
be suppressed by law. It is much more easy to make 
that statement than to carry it into effect. The refor- 
mation should begin at home, at the home of parents.” 
It is reported at the Custom House in Boston that a 
large amount of Persian opium is now being imported 
here. This kind of opium is almost exclusively used 
for smoking purposes, and is often used in the manu- 
facture of cigarettes. 

On the 24th ult. the Silver Bill was discussed in the ~ 
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Very beautifully does the Psalmist describe 
the situation of the man that dwelleth in the 
secret place of the Most High and abideth under 
the shadow of the Almighty. “ He shall cover 
thee with his feathers and under his wings shalt 
thou trust.” “Because thou hast made the Lord 
thy habitation, there shall no evil befall thee.” 
“ Because he hath set his love upon me, there- 
fore will I deliver him.” 
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House of Representatives, and Representative Bland 
demanded the previous question. Representative 
Burrows, a Republican, moved to lay the bill on the 
table. This motion was defeated by a tie vote, brought 
about by the casting vote of the Speaker. The result 
was a surprise to the silver men, and the bill is 
remanded to the calendar. It is now believed that 
this mischievous proposition is indefinitely postpon- 
ed, 

There are now more than half a million almond 
trees actually bearing in the United States; there are 
hundreds of thousands of bearing cocoanut trees; 
there are more than a quarter of a million olive trees, 
producing fruit equal to the best Mediterranean varie- 
ties ; there are more than half a million bearing ba- 
nana plants, 200,000 bearing lemon trees, 4,000,000 
orange trees and 21,000,000 pine-apples, and the value 
of tropical and semi-tropical fruits grown under the 
American flag is nearly $20,000,000. ° 

Senator Cameron has introduced a bill appropriating 
$1,000,000 to erect a mint in Philadelphia. A similar 
bill appropriating $800,000 has been introduced in the 
House by Representative Bingham. 

On the 23d ult. the House Committee on Territories 
decided to report favorably the bill to give local gov- 
ernment to Utah. 

Roger Q. Mills has been elected U. S. Senator from 
Texas, by a practically unanimous vote. 

The bill substituting county option for prohibition 
in Iowa was, on the 22d ult., indefinitely postponed 
in the lowa House. The vote was a strictly partisan 
one, the Republicans favoring postponement and the 
Democrats opposing. 

The lower house of the Iowa Legislature, on the 
26th of last month, adopted a bill to make silver dol- 
lars legal tender in Iowa, “ heading off loan and trust 
companies from requiring payments to be made in 
gold.” 

The Washburne-Crosby Co., of Minneapolis, last 
week, sent out 175 cars, containing 22,000 barrels of 
flour, consigned to the Russian Relief Committee of 
Philadelphia. The train was started in eight sections, 
but the cars will be run into Philadelphia in one sec- 
tion, if possible, pulled by eight locomotives. 

Dr. D. Hayes Agnew, of this city, an eminent sur- 
geon and author, died on the 22d of Third Munth, in 
his seventy-fourth year. He was a man of excellent 
character. 

Ario Pardee, millionaire and philanthropist, of 
Hazleton, Pa., died on the 26th ult., at Rock Ledge, 
Florida, aged eighty-one years. 

On the 24th of last month the bodies of twenty-five 
miners who were entombed in the Hill Farm Mine, 
at Dunbar, Pa., on Sixth Month 16th, 1890, were re- 
covered. 

Deaths reported in this city last week were 493, 
which is 11 less than last week, and 11 less than the 
corresponding week last year. Of the foregoing, 269 
were males and 224 females; 72 died of consumption; 
62 of pneumonia; 35 of diseases of the heart; 25 of 
convulsions; 18 of old age; 18 of diphtheria; 17 of 
scarlet fever; 17 of croup; 14 of bionchitis; 14 of in- 
flammation of the stomach and bowels; 12 of typhoid 
fever ; 11 of Bright’s disease; 11 of apoplexy and 10 
of cancer. 

Markets, &c.—U. S. 2’s, 100 a 102; 4’s, reg., 115} a 
1163; coupon, 116} a 1174; currency 6's, 109 a 118. 

Corron sold in a small way to spinners, on a basis 
of 7c. per pound for middling uplands, 

Feep.— Winter bran, in bulk, $17.00a $18.50 ; spring 
bran, in bulk, $17.00 a $17.75. 

FLour.—Western and Pennsylvania super, $2.75 a 
$3.25; do. do., extras, $3.25 a $3.60; No.2 winter 
family, $3.65 a $3.90; Pennsylvania, roller, straight, 
$4.15 a $4.30; Western winter, clear, $4.00 a $4.30; 
do. do., straight, $4.40 a $4.65; winter patent, $4.60 
a $4.90; Minnesota, clear, $4.15 a $440; do., straight, 
$4.50 a $4.75; do., patent, $4.75 a $5.00. Rye flour 
moved slowly, at $4.25 per barrel for choice Pennsy]- 
vania. 

Grain.—No. 2 red wheat, 96} a 97 cts. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 463 a 462 cts. 
No. 2 white oats, 353 a 36} cts. 

Beer CatTrLe.—Extra, 5 a 5} cts; good, 43 a 43 
cts.; medium, 44a 48 cts.; common, 3} a 4 cts.; culls, 
3} a 34 cts.; fat cows, 24 a 3} cts. 

SHEEP AND LAmss.— Extra, 64 a 6jcts.; good, 6a 
6} cts.; medium, 5} a 5} cts.; common, 44a 5} cts.; 
culls, 34 a 4} cts.; lambs, 5 a 7} cts. 

Ho«s.—Chicagos, 7} a 7% cts.; State, 6} a 6} cts.; 
Western, 7 a 7} cts. 

Foreign.—The Durham miners in England have 
voted to continue the strike. The police in the strike 
districts have been reinforced. 
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The new extradition treaty between France and the 
United States was signed on the 25th ult. 

There was a terrific explosion of dynamite on the 
evening of the 27th ult., at 39 Rue Clichy, the home 
of Boulot, the public prosecutor of Paris. ‘The attempt 
was against his life, which has been threatened re- 
peatedly lately by Anarchists. The police say that at 
least eight pounds of dynamite must have been used. 
Houses for some distance were rocked as if by an 
earthquake. Seven persons were injured. 

On the 28th the Chamber of Deputies, without de- 
bate, passed the bill relative to inflicting the death 
penalty on any person or persons convicted of having 
destroyed property by means ef explosives. A clause 
was added to the bill exempting from the punishment 
provided by the measure persons who have informa- 
tion whereby the guilty parties were brought to jus- 
tice, even though the informers were accessories before 
the fact; provided that they informed the authorities 
before the crime was committed. 

The same day the Spanish Government drafted a 
stringent decree for the punishment of anarchist out- 
rages. More dynamite cartridges have been found in 
astreet in Barcelona. A man was injured by the ex- 
plosion of one of them. 

In the Spanish Senate, on the 22d ult., the Minister 
of Colonies stated that the prosperity of Cuba has so 
increased that that colony could now support an annual 
expenditure of $30,000,000, although her actual ex- 
penditure did not exceed $21,000,000. 

The correspondent of the New York Tribune, in re- 
lation to German affairs, says: Count Von Caprivi 
resigns as Prime Minister of Prussia, retaining his 
post as Imperial Chancellor, and becoming, or remain- 
ing, Prussian Foreign’ Minister. This was suggested 
last week as a possible way out of the difficulty, but it 
is doubtful whether it does not create more embarrass- 
ments than it evades. Prince Bismarck tried it, and 
pronounced the separation of the Prussian and Im- 
perial Premierships unworkable. What Prince Bis- 
marck could not manage, Count Von Caprivi will 
hardly carry through; even with Count Von Eulen- 
berg as Prussian Prime Minister to help him, who is 
able and has administrative experience. There seems 
little doubt that Count Von Caprivi desired to resign 
the Chancellorship also, and retire from political life 
The Emperor refused to allow him to go; yet the 
general impression is that Count Von Caprivi is so 
much weakened that his final withdrawal is only a 
question of time. 

The Educational bill at any rate is dead ; or all those 
clerical features of it which made it hateful to every 
man who values religious freedom. It was the Em- 
peror’s surrender on a question he had declared vital 
which made everybody believe his health was giving 
way. The wisdom of his surrender only makes it the 
more surprising. He has discovered that public opin- 
ion is stronger than he, and that Imperial infallibility 
has its limits. The immediate future of Germany is 
the brighter for this unexpected clear-sightedness of 
her ruler. 

A dispatch dated Third Month 23d, from Berlin, 
states that a conflagration was raging at Immenhausen, 
a town of about 1,300 inhabitants, in Hesse-Nassau. 
Ninety houses and a number of stables had been burned. 

The decree prohibiting the export of wheat meal 
from the ports of the Azof and Black Seas has been 
repealed, but it is provided that the same quantity of 
wheat must be imported as wheat meal is exported. 

An official decree of total exclusion of Russian Jew- 
ish refugees was made public in Breslau on the 25th ult. 
It absolutely forbids Jewish immigration. Even Jews 
with money and Jews whom the Frontier Committee 
guarantee to support on their journey, and those who 
have both money and ocean tickets are turned back as 
if destitute. It is said that several Jews have already 
been shot in attempting to evade the frontier guards. 
The estimate of the number of Jews now seeking to 
leave Russia is 400,000. A great majority of these 
have been forcibly removed by Russia from their homes 
and sent to what is known as the Pale on the borders 
of Germany, and here they are crowded together and 
starving to death. ‘The agricultural Jews of Cher- 
son,” says the Governor of the Pale in a recent official 
dispatch to the Minister of the Interior, “are in a ter- 
rible plight, and but for the unostentatious charity of 
Lord Rothschild and his co-religionists in England the 
death-roll would have been enormous.” 


ErratuM.—On page 243, near the close of the 
extracts from “ My Christian Experience,” instead of 
the heart is hardened with sorrow please read, burdened 
with sorrow. M. B. T. 


NOTICES. 

FRIENDS’ INstITUTE.—The Board of M 
pose to inaugurate Botanical and Geol 
sions under well qualified leaders, for m 
Friends’ Institute, on Seventh-day afternoons in the 
spring and early summer. Those members who would 
like to go on these excursions, will please send their 
names and addresses to Friends’ Institute, 1305 Arch 
Street, in order that they may be notified, nearer the 


time, of dates and other necessary information regard- 
ing the excursions. 
Puita., Third Mo., 1892. 
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WanxTED, a teacher for Principal of the Moore. 
town Academy, apply to 
Sarau S. Carrer, 
Moorestown, Burlington Co., N. J, 
SAMUEL wu. ALLEN, 
1107 Market Street, Phila., 
> Commitee, 


WANTED.—A woman Friend for teacher in the 
School for Indian Children, at Tunesassa. 
Apply to 
SAMUEL Morais, Olney, Philadelphia, 
Epenrarm Sire, 1110 Pine St, “ 


Frrenps’ TEACHERS’ AssoctaTIon.—The next regu- 
lar meeting will be held at 140 N. Sixteenth Street, on 
Seventh-day, Fourth Month 2nd, at 2 vp. w. HJ. 
Mackinder, of Oxford University, will address the 
meeting on “ TEACHING oF History.” 

Prompt attendance is requested. 

Evizaneta N. Woo may, See’y. 
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Drep, at her residence near Springville, Linn Co, 
Iowa, on the 22d of Tenth Month, 1891, Exrzanery 
C. Pate, wife of William Paten, in the thirty-second 
year of her age. She was a much beloved member of 
Springville Monthly Meeting of Friends. This dear 
Friend, who was taken from our midst in the bloom of 
life, gave evidence to those around her, by her patient 
endurance of her suffering and the words of praise 
which fell from her lips, that she, through faith in the 
mercy of her Saviour, was favored with a well-grounded 
hope, that a mansion awaited her, 

——,on First Month 10th, 1892, at her late resi- 
dence near Chester, Delaware Oo., Pa, Hannan L. 
Suarpwess, wife of George Sharpless, in the eighty- 
third year of her age. A member of Chester Monthly 
and Particular Meetings of Friends. 

, First Month 27th, 1892, at Sapporo, Japan, 
Tomasu Nrrosg, son of Inazo and Mary P. E. Nitobe, 
aged eight days. 

, at his residence in Cheltenham, Montgomery 
Co., Pa., Second Month 25th, 1892, Jostan Jones, in 
the seventy-fifth year of his age. A member of Frank- 
ford Monthly Meeting of Friends. “ Inasmuch as ye 
did it unto the least of these my brethren, ye did it 
unto me.” 

,at his residence near Winona, Columbiana Co, 
Ohio, on the 8th of Third Month, 1892, Joser# Srrat- 
TON, in the sixty-seventh year of his age. A member 
and minister of New Garden Monthly Meeting. During 
his illness his mind was preserved entirely clear, and 
he uttered many weighty and comfortable expressions, 
evincing entire resignation to the Divine will. At 
different times said that he had been enabled to arrive 
at that state where he could say, ‘Come life or come 
death, the will of the Lord be done.” To a friend 
who came to visit him he said, ‘“ Thou hast comet 
see a poor creature. I never did want to claim muth 
for myself,” and added, “ His mercies are very great 
If it were not for mercy, what would we do.” At one 
time remarked, “I love a quiet habitation; let m 
rest in it forever.’ At another, “The effectual, fer 
vent prayer of a righteous man availeth much;” som 
after,“I trust in the Lord; his paths are paths of 
peace.” His work, so far as concerned himself, seemed 
to be done, but his mind, during his illness, was 
brought under religious exercise on account of others, 
and he was enabled to impart suitable counsel to some 
who visited him. On the First-day previous to his 
close, during the usual meeting hour, he requeste 
those who were about the house to gather into bis 
room, that they might have a solemn sitting together, 
when his voice, which had been feeble for some days 
was raised, and he was strengthened to address 
about him. Toward the close he supplicated that he 
might be preserved to theend. At one timeexclaim 
“Oh! for patience ;” at another, “I long to he at ret 
with Israel.” — 
WILLIAM 4. PILE’S SONS, PRINTERS, 


No. 422 Walnut Street. 
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